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Don't make things more difficult, please. The Eng-
lish butler here has just told me that that young
fellow Oliver called here the night before last and
Lady Grassleyes refused to see him. He went off in
a furious temper. That's another one who's trying
to make mischief."
Granet turned away.
"I have no wish to make things more difficult
for any one," he said a little shortly. "If the young
man did call he was a fool not to have said so at
the examination. Before we part I will even give
you a word of advice. Stop that habit of carrying
a gun about with you at night. I have not heard
of any burglaries in the neighbourhood and it is a
habit that might be misunderstood/3
The people were beginning to trickle out from
the Manoir* Amongst the foremost came Madame
di Mendoza and Carlotta. Between them was walk-
ing Paul Oliver. He was talking earnestly to his
two companions but Madame di Mendoza alone
seemed to be listening to him. Carlotta's eyes were
fixed upon Granet, who was by this time some
distance ahead, hurrying towards his own bunga-
low. He went straight to the garage, unlocked the
door, started up his car and drove out. He was just
in time to avoid Madame di Mendoza and her sister,
and he remained brutally indifferent to Carlotta's
wistful cry. At the western entrance to the grounds,
however, which led onto the Grasse road, he found
his progress checked. A gendarme was standing
there holding up his hand.
"Route barree^ monsieur" he announced, plant-